"Lok REGTOR of». 
St. DUNSTAN in the EAST, LONDON. 


rd the Preacher*s dead, one who might claim, 
Above all others, that Renowned me ; 


Who? mong(t thoſe Reverend Bards the Pulpit | 


Might juſt! 6 fre. e Chief and higheſt Place : (grace, 
the Church's Stars he alwayes ſtood 

One of the. firſt and mop Magnitude ; 
Fix'd to his Orb, he ſhined till more bright, 
.And not like Planets, with a borrow'd Light : 
The Sun was 'not veg conſtant to its way, 
Than he to's Pu Sabbath- Day ; 
And there he ty ight and Heat diſpenſe ; : 
With gentle Warmth he mixe the cleareſt Senſe : 
His numerous Hearers who in Flocks did crowd, 
He fed with wholſom and with ſolid Food : 
He gave them Bread, and not a Stone to eat, 
Not Dainties, but ſubſtantial Meat :. 
His es not like a ſtanding Pool, 


But, like a Rive ſtrong and pure bh flow td, 
Which Natural, tht Artificial ſhow's : 
The Spring was from'his own Religious Head, 
Roſe from himſelf, ayd..not from Ciſterns fed. 
Like to himſelf they vere as to the maio, 
Wiſe, Learned, "' t yet very plain. 
= of the Age; 
it on. the Stage, 

Nor pu liſh it 
Greater than 
His Life ſo pe 
That Envy could not ſtain him 
The Vices " which he alwayes down, 
Had En 
His Vertues, it in —__ | 
To blame, it __ be Sr 
Not greater ever did loyfom 
ore] ermit was not | 

Sober, Devout, wow Humble, 

aual to th rgin hn APÞ 


- The only fault Tet in him; 
| Not - Laan Mary to Help Tribe, 


{. That he was Rich, but dtd tak 
” To mend by Charity 3s. Ceeat q on 4 


Baur _ this  — 


He alwayes either Studied, Preach 
- He ne're was filent in this place 


But when» hadlaboured Fhirty” 
And in the Vi painfully had em 


And tir'd himſelf with Working, in the Heat 


God call'd his Faint and Weary Soul 'to Reft, 

To take the Wages and Rewar! o'th* Bleſt ; 

-And if in Heaven a brighter Crown there be 

For: P "this is due, 'Blf S224, to Thee : 

ny all ſhine as Stars who Souls have won, 

m__ be there a Conte - | \ 

v'd more Souls ('tis thus t ——_ gots 

And Preach'd more Sermons than thou'lt lived Weeks + + 

But thou who ne're knew'lt when to/keve before, 4 

Thy Glaſs is run, and thou-muſt give re ;- , 
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